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with her, and she could never feel quite sure what the truth was about the mare.
All went well with Hari-Sarman for a long time. But presently something happened which seemed likely to get him into very great trouble. A quantity of gold and many valuable jewels disappeared in the palace of the king of the country; and when the thief could not be discovered, some one told the king the story of the stolen mare, and how a man called Hari-Sarman, living in the house of a rich merchant in the chief city, had found her when everyone else had failed.
" Fetch that man here at once," ordered the king, and very soon Hari-Sarman was brought before him. " I hear you are so wise, you can reveal all secrets," said the king. " Now tell me immediately who has stolen the gold and jewels and where they are to be found."
Poor Hari-Sarman did not know what to say or do. " Give me till to-morrow," he replied in a faltering voice; " I must have a little time to think."
" I will not give you a single hour," answered the king. For seeing the man before him was frightened, he began to suspect he was a deceiver. " If you do not at once tell me where the gold and jewels arc, I willliave you flogged until you find your tongue."
Hearing this, Hari-Sarman, though more terrified than ever, saw that his only chance of gaining time to make up some story^was to get the king to believe in him. So he drew himself up and answered : " The wisest magicians need tib employ means to find out